The moft lamentable Tragedie 

Enter Mcrcutio 5 BcnuolkM»J men. 
Ben, I pray thee good Mermio lets retire, 
The day ishot,thc Capeh abroad: 

And if vvc mectc we fhall not fcape a brawle, for now thefc hoe 
<daics,is the mad blood ftirring. 

Mer.Thou art like one of thefe fellowes,that when he enters 
ihc confines of a Taucrnc, claps me his fvvord vpon the table, 
and fayes > God fend me no need of thee : and by the operation 
of the fecondcup,draws him on the drawer, when indeed there 
is no need. 

Ben. Am I like fuch a fellow? 

(JWcr. Come, come, thou art as hot a lackc in thy moode as 
any in halve \ and afToone moued to be moodic , and aflbonc 
moodie to be moued. 

Ben. And what too* 

Mer. Nay and there were two fuch , we fliould haue none 
ffhortly , for one would kill the other: thou,why thou wilt 
quarell with a man that hath a haire more , or a haire lelfe in his 
beard,then thou haft : thou wilt quarell with a man for cracking 
Nuts,hauing no other rcafon,but becaufe thou haft hafel eyes : 
what eye, but fuch an eye wold fpieout fuch a quarrel? thy head 
is asfullofcjuarelles, as an eggeisfull of meate, and yet thy 
head hath bene beaten as addle as an eggefor quarelling: thou 
haft quareld with a man for coding in the ftrcete > becaufe hec 
hath wakened thy dogge that hath laine afleep in the fun.Didft 
fchou not fall out with a taylor for wearing his new doublet be- 
fore Eafter,with an or her for tyftig his new fhooes with olde ri- 
band>and yet thou wilt turer me from quarelling? 

'Ben. And I were fo apt to quarell as thou a: t t any man fhould 
buv the fee-fimpleofrny lif eforanhoure and a quarter. 

Mer. Thcfee-fimple,6fimple. 

Enter Tybait,Petruchio, and others* 

Ben, By my head here comes the Capulets. 

Mer. By my heelc I care not. 

Tybalt. Follow me clofc s for 1 will fpeake to then* 
\€kadcrne%Good den*? word with one of you* 


- ! ' of %{omeo and Tuliet. 

frier. And but one word with one of vs,couple it wish fomc- 
thin^makcitawordandablowc. 

25fc You Lhall find me apt inough to that fir, and you wil gitie 
incoccjiion* 

Ullcnu. Could you not take fomc occanon without gi- 
ving? 

Tyb. U^n;#/«?,thouconforteft with Romeo, 

Mer. Confort,what docft thou make vs Minft rclsf and tho li 
make Minftrels of vs,lcfoke to hear nothing but difcords: heeres 
my fiddleftickejhecres that fiiall make you daunceizounds con- 
fort. 

Ben. We talke here in the publike haunt of men ; 
Either withdraw vnto fome priuate place, 
Or rcafon coldly of your greeuances: 
Or e!fe depart, here al I eyes gaze on vs« 

Mer. Mens eyes were made to looke,and let them gaze, 
I will not budge for no mans pleafuic I. 

Enter Romeo. 

TjK Well peace be with you fir,here comes my man* 

Mer. But ile be hangd fir if he weare your huene: 
Marrie go before tofteM, hecle be your follower, 
Your worlhip in th2t fenfe may call him man. 

Tjb. Romeo ^hcloxxel beare thee,canaffoord 
No better termcthen this:thou art.a villainc. 

Ro. Tybalt xht reafon that I haue to loue thee;,, 
Doth much excufc the appertaining rage 
To fuch a greeting : villaine am I none. 
Therefore farewcllj fee thouknoweft me nor> 

That thou haft done me,therefore turne and draw- 

Ro I do proteft I«cucr iniuried thee, 
but loue thee better thenthon canft deuifc: 
1 ill thou (halt knowthc rcafonof my laue, 
Andfo good C^whichnameltendeE 
As dearely as mine owne,befatisficd. 

OcaIrae x dinx)nourable,vilefubmiffionj 
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